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Author's Notes: 
| have some more plans for these guys but | decided to post this little drabble since | requested the band. 
Sorry its short. 


It's pretty much smut. 


Phil sat against the table, leaning forward, legs spread and lips parted. His eyes closed and he groaned every 
few seconds, clawing at the table with his painted nails. His breath hitched and his knees spread wider as he 
felt that familiar ache between his knees. He glanced down to see the head of his band mate moving at a 
faster pace. 


"Ah!" Phil moaned. 


His partner smirked as he stroked his own cock while using his free hand to stroke along Phil's erection He 


moved back to take a breath before pulling Phil into his mouth again. It wasn't need though; Phil shot his cum 
straight into his band mate's mouth. He could hear his partner swallowing what he could before pulling back. 


"Bloody bastard!" 

Phil smirked and enjoyed the sound of his own breath before he heard a moan, which meant a climax hit 
"You like the taste, sod off Lewis," Phil finally said 

"Yeah well." Lewis paused. "You like my mouth, Collen!" 

"Damn right | do," Phil smirked, tapping his heel. "Damn Right" 


Phil didn't deny it, there was no denying. He liked Phil Lewis on his knees and Lewis liked having him within his 
palms. That was how their friendship worked. 


